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the station where I was accommodated, is one of the
most up-to-date in the world, and the hall porter
is a Russian of handsome appearance, but obvi-
ously comes from one of the most aristocratic families
in Russia, and now is reduced to the humble post
that he occupies. The first evening was spent at
the private house of the Professor in Sanskrit and
Philology At this dinner party I met five or six
of the most distinguished members of the Umve'rsity,
learned men in their respected branches, with dis-
tinctly striking heads and personality. My host,
who also entertained the British Minister, was one
of the most charming old men I have ever met, 72
years of age, but bubbling with spirit, humour and
good fellowship. He was not only well versed in
the lore of Sanskrit learning, but he was a great classi-
cal scholar, and a lover of English literature. He
had in his library old manuscripts in palmyra leaf
script, in regard to one of which he was in doubt,
and I was able to decipher it and tell him what it was.
I have seldom seen a combination of youthful spirit
and old learning as I did in this professor. He
reminded one of the great philosophers of Greece
as well as the Hindu sages of ancient times.
Having thus imbibed the local atmosphere of
learned men, charming women, and a most pene-
trating northern climate, I got ready to meet my
audience the next evening at the great public hall,
and here I saw eager faces of both sexes waiting to